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To the editor: 

May I take this opportunity of thanking you for 
the many fine editorials written by you in the 
Church of God Evangel, that have come across 
my desk. 

I know you are a very busy man, and I do not 
want to take a great deal of your time but I just 
thought you would be interested in knowing that 
your efforts are appreciated, even by some of us 
who are not a part of your great world-wide, God- 
blessed organization. 

Thanking you for your remarkable grasp of the 
spiritual implications of this day in which we live, 
I am —HOWARD P. COURTNEY 

General Supervisor 
International Church of the 

Foursquare Gospel 

Los Angeles, Calif. 


To the editor: 

I want to express my appreciation and enjoyment 
of the June 19 Evangel. I enjoy every Evangel, but 
this entire issue is so timely. Brother Conn's edi- 
torial about “Why Men Go Back,” in connection 
with his editorials in previous issues, was wonderful 
and so true. 

Brother James A. Cross, our beloved General 
Overseer, gave us a wonderful article on “The Lord’s 
Supper and Feet Washing.’”’ So many of us have 
seemingly forgotten the blessings in an old-time 
feet washing service. God really blesses in these 
services. 

I cannot enumerate all the articles by title or 
writer, but there was much food for thought and 
good instructive reading in the paper. The prayer 
requests are good too. When I read the requests, 
I always lay my hand on the page where they appear 
and ask God to undertake for each of them. 

Thank God for the Evangel, the Church it repre- 
sents and our wonderful leaders. 

—CECIL JOHNSON 
Miami, Fla. 
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*to the HOLY LAND, .-.--. 


HE PLAINTIVE SONG of a muezzin awoke 

me at three o’clock in the morning. I lay 

awake in the distant city of Beirut and lis- 
tened as his lilting call to prayer spread like a haunt- 
ing wave of melody across the sleeping city. As he 
does five times each day, the muezzin stood on his 
minaret for about fifteen minutes and called all 
Mohammedans to bow toward Mecca and pray. 


After the undulating song had faded away and 
the city again lay in silence, I lay waiting for the 
Cawn. This was the day that we would go into the 
Holy Land. This was the day toward which we had 
been traveling. This was the day. 


_At the airport before breakfast, our small group of 
eight met a group of thirty brethren from South 
Africa. Without either of us knowing it, we had been 
in Lebanon at the same time. All of us flew to- 
gether to Jerusalem. Excitement ran like a wave 
through the plane when we saw the city of Damascus 
shimmering in the sun to our left and the snowy 
head of Mount Hermon like a jewel to our right. 
We could see the Sea of Galilee like a splash of 
emerald far below, with the River Jordan wriggling 
and twisting its way down the valleys of Judea until 
it emptied into the broad expanse of the Dead Sea. 


At noon our creaky old DC-4 landed at the airport 
in Jerusalem. We were there. We were in the Holy 
City. The Holy Land waited before us to be seen and 
traversed, to inspire us and to quicken our memories 
of our Lord’s life on the earth. 

Brother George Kuttab, pastor of the Church of 
God in Bethlehem, met us at the airport. He accom- 
panied our party of eight to the American Colony 
Hotel and then took us on an afternoon tour. We 
saw the Mount of Olives, so familiar in the life of 
Jesus, where the foundation for a Church of God is 
now being dug. We visited the Mount of Ascension, 
from which our Lord ascended into heaven after His 
resurrection, through Bethphage, where Jesus bor- 
rowed a donkey for His triumphal entry into Jeru- 
salem, and over the dangerously rocky route to Beth- 
lehem. Though Bethlehem is only about five miles 
from Jerusalem, hostilities between the Arabs, where 
we were at that time, and the Jews, just on the 
other side of the city, had compelled that a longer 
and safer route between the cities be provided. We 
skirted close to the “no man’s land” which divided 
the two eternal enemies. 


In Bethlehem Brother Kuttab had arranged for a 
brief service in the church. Walter and Bobbie Lauster, 
from Germany, joined us at this point, so we sang 
“How Great Thou Art” in three languages—Arabic, 
English, German. After our brief service we proceeded 
to the Church of the Nativity, built over the cave 
where Jesus was born. Though a church now sur- 
rounds it, we were shown the traditional site of His 
actual birth, and where Mary laid Him in the manger. 


We saw many memorable scenes that day: the 
tomb where Rachel, the beloved of Jacob, is buried; 
the beautiful emerald pools of Solomon; the wheat 
fields where Ruth gleaned and met Boaz; the fields 
where the shepherds watched their flock by night 
when Jesus was born. We drove as far south as He- 
bron, where God appeared unto Abraham and gave 








him the promise of posterity as numerous as the 
stars of heaven. A church covers the caves of 
Machpelah, where Abraham’s loved ones were buried, 
but what is called the “oak of Abraham,” on the 
plain of Mamre, still stands. If not the exact tree 
under which Abraham received the promise of the 
_ then this was very likely a descendent of that 
ree. 

Traveling back to Jerusalem, we passed the place 





Wells on the road to Bethlehem 


where Philip baptized the Ethiopian eunuch, the gar- 
den of Gethsemane and the site where Stephen was 
stoned to death. 


ONE FREQUENTLY HEARS that a careful tour of 
the Holy Land is the equivalent of reading through 
a commentary on the Bible. It is also said that a tour 
of the Holy Land is the same as to complete a course 
of college study. I think these statements are both 
well said. So believing, our party of eight set out 
from Jerusalem to Samaria and to Jericho with our 
Bibles open, our note pads ready for writing and 
cameras handy for filming the trip. : 

Traveling north we crossed the upper portion of 
Kidron Valley. To our left we could see the site of 
ancient Nob, to which David had fled from Saul 
and where he ate the shewbread (1 Samuel 21). In 
the distance to our right there was a bare hill, the 
site of ancient Gibeah where Saul had once built a 
strong fortress and maintained his home and royal 
residence. Beyond that we passed Ramah, Samuel’s 
birthplace and burial place. And so it was, all day 
long. Every hilltop seemed to have some significance. 
Tiny villages dotted most hilltops, hillsides, or were 
tucked away in the valleys. Particularly impressive 
was ancient Beeroth, one of the earliest towns that 
Joshua entered. In New Testament times this place 
was about a day’s journey from Jerusalem, so it is 
believed that this must be where Mary and Joseph 
discovered that they had left Jesus in Jerusalem when 
he was twelve years old. 


Proceeding to Samaria, we saw such places as Beth- 
el, Mizpah, Shiloh and Emmaus. We stopped at a 
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vineyard along the way and went into one of the 

stone towers mentioned in Isaiah 5. These watch- 

towers were everywhere in the fields, to provide shelter 

yee ig point of lookout for those who cared for the 
elds. 

I was impressed with the amazing clarity of the 
atmosphere in Palestine. The traveler can see great 
distances without difficulty. At all times, every way 
you turn, you can see vast vistas spread before you. 
Another amazing thing to me was the abundance of 
exposed rocks. Frequently the rocks were cleared from 
the fields and piled in the form of crude walls to 
shiemcg the fields. But everywhere, the rocks were 

ere. 

I was greatly impressed by Mount Gerizim and 
Mount Ebal, the mounts of blessing and cursing. Mount 
Gerizim was fruited to its crest; Mount Ebal was 
barren. In ancient days the town of Shechem lay 
huddled between these mountains. Now the modern 
town of Nablus is there. This is the home of the 
three hundred fifty surviving Samaritans. Only these 
remain of what once was a significant people. We 
visited a Samaritan synagogue and saw their valuable 
collection of scrolls; the Samaritans, unlike the Jews, 
accept only the first five books of Moses. We drank 
water from the well in Samaria where Jesus met 
the Samaritan woman. The water is still cool and 
refreshing from this deep well. 


Of great interest was the mountain in Samaria 
where King Omri had built his palace. It was here 
that Omri’s son Ahab and his queen, Jezebel, had 
their palace and stronghold. Ruins of their “ivory 
house” can still be seen on the mountain. From this 
mountaintop it seemed that we could review the 
entire dramatic story of the luxury-loving Jezebel, 
the beauty-loving Ahab and the God-loving Elijah. It 
was here that a shrine to Baal had been built, and it 
was from here that Jezebel had tried to make Baal 
supreme in all of Israel. 


In Samaria I saw the most primitive life to be 
found anywhere in Palestine. The men were thresh- 
ing wheat and beans in the same way it was done in 
Bible times. Women sat on the ground sifting in their 
crude sieves. It was as if time had completely by- 
passed Samaria. The scenes of life we saw here could 
not have been very different to what they were in 
the time of Ahab and Elijah. 


Samaria today is a clutter of ruins—fallen columns, 
broken stones, crumbled masonry. Despite its beau- 
tiful situation and fertile environment, the city of 
Omri and Herod has fallen from ruin to ruin just 
as Micah prophesied it would: “I will make Samaria 
as an heap of the field, and as plantings of a vine- 
yard: and I will pour down the stones thereof into 
the valley, and I will discover the foundations there- 
of” (Micah 1:6). 


FROM SAMARIA WE turned southeastward for a 
long hot drive to Jericho and the Dead Sea. We 
rambled around quite a bit in the ruins of old Jeri- 
cho where many walls have been uncovered by ar- 
chaeologists. Some of us went deep into their excava- 
tions. Modern Jericho is a small village in a fertile 
valley just north of the Dead Sea. Near it we saw a 
sycamore tree like the one Zacchaeus climbed to see 
Jesus. 

We stayed at the River Jordan, presumably at the 
site where John the Baptist baptized Jesus, for quite 
a while. This to us was very sacred. If one would 
measure this small river against the mighty rivers of 
America, then one would be disappointed. Against 
the measure of our expansiveness, it is very narrow 
and very shallow; yet, this is the most sacred river 
in the world. 

We met our South African friends yet again at the 
Dead Sea. Here is water so salty and briny that a 
swimmer cannot sink in it. It is beautiful, but the 
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briniest, bitterest water I have ever tasted anywhere 
in the world. 

ans west from Jericho to Jerusalem, we passed 
through the wilderness of Judea, barren, desolate, 
unimaginably hot. Our guide pointed out to us a 
mountain that is said to be the place where Christ 
was tempted of the devil. It well could have been, 
barren, chalky, craggy imminence that it is. 

Along the road we passed an ancient inn, the only 
one where the good Samaritan could have left the 
wounded traveler in the parable of Jesus. After passing 
through Bethany, the home of Mary, Martha and 
Lazarus, we again entered the Holy City of Jerusalem. 





Jerusalem 


ON THE DAY THAT we went into the old walled 
city of Jerusalem, we saw almost all of the traditional 
sites. Entering at St. Stephen’s gate, we saw the site 
of the pool of Bethesda, the site of Herod’s palace, 
the Antonia Tower, the way that Jesus followed as He 
carried His cross to Calvary, and other memorable 
scenes. As you know, the Dome of the Rock, a Moslem 
shrine, stands today on Mount Moriah, where Abra- 
ham offered Isaac as a sacrifice and where Solomon 
built his great temple. We visited the Wailing Wall, 
possibly the only surviving portion of Solomon’s temple. 

We visited the Church of the Holy Sepulcher, built 
by Emperor Constantine on what was supposed to have 
been Mount Calvary and the tomb in which Jesus 
was buried. Inside the church, guides show the visitor 
the traditional spot of the crucifixion and the 
traditional tomb. All of this is overlaid with marble 
and looks disappointingly artificial. Even the rock on 
which Jesus was supposed to have been laid in the 
tomb is covered by marble. 

Much different is the garden tomb, outside the 
walls of Jerusalem. Here the expected spirit of solem- 
nity and worship prevails. Inside the tomb some of 
us had prayer together, for in the garden we met 
once again our South African brethren. 

Quite appropriately our visit on the Jordan side 
of Jerusalem was concluded with this visit to Calvary 
and the sepulcher in which our Lord was laid and 
from which He rose from the dead. There awaited 
us now a crossing through Mandelbaun Gate into 
the Israeli side of Jerusalem. There we would attend 
the Sixth World Pentecostal Conference. Having 
visited so many wonderful sites, our hearts were 
quite prepared for this. 


Oarle te Caceu— 
































“For the Lord himself 
shall descend from heaven 
with a shout, with the voice 


of the archangel, and with 
the trump of God: and the 


dead in Christ shall rise 
first: Then we which are 
alive and remain shall be | 
caught up together with 


them in the clouds, to meet } 
the Lord in the air: and so 
shall we ever be with the 
Lord,” 1 Thessalonians 4:16. 


HE RAPTURE of the 

} Church is the great event 
Christians everywhere are 
awaiting. The subject of the rap- 
ture was very dear to the hearts 
of the early Christians. The saints 
in the apostles’ days believed this 
teaching so strongly they lived in 
daily expectation of our Lord’s re- 
turn for His own. When Paul wrote 
to the church at Thessalonica, 
some thought Jesus’ coming was 
so near the only proper thing to 
do was to give up all work for 
their subsistence and wait for the 
sounding of the trumpet which 
would herald His return. Paul 
wrote his second epistle to regulate 
these errors and to direct their re- 
ligious zeal into the proper course. 
They were not to be idle while 
awaiting Jesus’ coming, but to be 
diligent in propagating the gospel. 
The whole tone of the New 
Testament regards the second 
coming of the Lord at hand al- 
ways, but when we weigh the 
words of Jesus, we cannot calcu- 
late any definite times or seasons. 
We may realize the nearness of 
His coming by observation of cer- 





tain prophecies being fulfilled. Je- 
sus said, “If I go away I will come 
again. . . .” How imperfectly the 
Israelites understood Jesus’ sayings. 
Paul declared the coming of the 
Lord must be regarded as instantly 
impending—but taking into ac- 
count some intermediate events. 
Jesus laid emphasis upon our being 
watchful because of the sudden- 
ness which would characterize His 
return. 

The subject of our Lord’s return 
is a matter of deep and inexhausti- 
ble interest. Christian speculation 
has caused many errors to abound. 
Since the apostles’ days there has 
been a restless spirit of inquiry as 
to the time for the rapture to take 
place. Sects of different origins 
have arisen from time to time, 
setting exact calendar dates for 
Christ’s coming. Some have donned 
special robes and have gone out to 
certain fixed locations to wait for 
Jesus, only to be doomed to dis- 
appointment. Due to the extreme 
fanaticism of some people, others 
have rejected the teaching alto- 
gether, but we must accept the 
interpretation of the Bible as truth. 


The Rapture 
of the Church 


By Ruth Starnes 


GREENWOOD, S&S. C. 


The Scriptures give us some 
graphic signs that point to Jesus’ 
coming. A great falling away is 
predicted before the time of His 
return. Paganism began at the 
Tower of Babel, and it has con- 
tinued in some form to the pre- 
sent day. Evil is rampant in the 
land. The anti-Christ spirit is 
prevalent. The shadows of the 
great tribulation are over us. Ac- 
cording to prophecy students, we 
are living in the end-time of the 
age. Lukewarmness prevails in 
Christendom as never before. Peo- 
ple used to crowd the churches to 
hear the gospel message preached 
in the old-fashioned way, but to- 
day’s empty pews testify to the 
falling away. Men are lovers of 
themselves more than lovers of 
God. The perilous times described 
by the Apostle Paul are upon us. 

Many persons deny the great 
doctrines of the Bible. They scoff 
at the doctrine of the virgin birth 
of Jesus; salvation through the 
atoning blood of the Son of God; 
a literal hell for the sinner and 
heaven for the Christian; the verb- 
al inspiration of the Bible. There 
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are scoffers walking after their 
own lusts, people deceiving and be- 
ing deceived. There is a form of re- 
ligion being practiced, without even 
a vague connection with the Scrip- 
tures. People have forgotten the 
God that created them! 


WATCH THE Jew for a sign of 
the return of Jesus. Since the Jews 
returned to their homeland, events 
have rapidly taken place in the 
fulfillment of God’s prophetic 
Word. The stage is set and the 
rapture could take place at any 
time. Most of the prophecies con- 
cerning Christ’s second coming are 
speaking of His coming back to 
earth after the tribulation period, 
rather than in the rapture. If we 
are that near to His coming back 
to earth, think how very near the 
rapture must be. The scientists, 
statesmen, and even the news com- 
mentators are constantly declaring 
our nation is facing a crisis and 
on the brink of ruin. The thing 
most of them do not understand 
is that God’s Word is being ful- 
filled. 


There are two phases of Jesus’ 
second coming. First, He will come 
in mid-air to catch away the 
saints—both dead and living. Then, 
after an interval in which certain 
events occur, the saints will return 
with Christ to the earth for a 
thousand-year reign. His promise 
to return, which He has never al- 
lowed to be annulled, has been the 
hope of the Christians all through 
the ages. Jesus thought of us be- 
fore the foundation of the world 
and planned our redemption. What 
a blessed hope is ours! We are 
heirs and joint-heirs with Christ. 
The Holy Spirit is the earnest of 
our inheritance, but at His ap- 
pearing we shall come into its full- 
ness. This should arouse us to ac- 
tion, as servants awaiting our 
Master’s return. 


By a force known as gravitation 
an unsupported weight will fall to 
the ground. There is no inherent 
ability in nature or man to fly 
into the air. An object must have 
a power beyond itself to be able to 
soar into the atmosphere. The 
airplane is an example of this. 
Webster says the word rapture 
means the “state of being rapt”; 
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rapt means “lifted as by super- 
natural force; transported to 
another place.” When Jesus comes 
to rapture His saints, gravitation 
will lose its force and by the power 
of the Spirit of God, we shall rise 
to meet Jesus in the air. What 
a happy day for those who are 
ready, but how terrible for the 
poor lost sinner! The Bible de- 
clares, in testimony clear and suf- 
ficient, that Jesus is coming for 
a Church without spot or wrinkle. 

Heaven speaks of purity, holi- 
ness, righteousness. From _ the 
thraldom of human limitations, 
the prepared ones will one day 
soon pass into the liberties and 
independence of heaven with a 





glorified body. The Bible is far 
more than the history of events 
or a chronicle of the times. It con- 
tains the story of man’s creation, 
fall, and restoration through Je- 
sus’ blood. It shows man the nar- 
row path of life and how to stay 
on that path. As we obey its pre- 
cepts, it leads us victoriously on 
our journey to heaven. Man’s ul- 
timate destiny is heaven or hell. 
God is gracious for He has made 
a way of escape from hell. We 
determine our final abode. The 
choice of eternity is before us— 
will you choose the narrow way? 
Only the ones who are prepared 
will go in the rapture when Jesus 
comes, 
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What the Y PE Means to Me 


By Eula Wagner 


ROYAL OAK, MICHIGAN 


1. It is the calling of God out of 
the world into something better. 


2. It is the calling of God from 
darkness into light, from bondage 
into liberty, from Egypt into Ca- 
naan. 


3. It is fertile soil in which our 
souls can grow. 


4. It is God’s machinery for work- 
ing in the hearts and for turning 
faith and hope into blessed cer- 
tainty. 


5. It is a time of preparation, a 
time of testing the spiritual senses 
as He tries the reins of the heart. 


6. It is a barometer that tells 
the spiritual temperature of the 
individual and of families. 


7. In the world we are often sep- 
arated and lonely. Coming together 
in the Y.P.E. meetings welds young 
people into a closer unit as they 
join in unity of the spirit to pre- 


sent a united front to the world 
against the powers of darkness. 


8. It is dining with Jesus, sitting 
at His table. It is the breaking of 
bread, the distributing of the 
child’s lunch and letting the divine 
hand of God multiply the loaves 
and the fishes. 


9. I think youth was meant for 
God. Their lives are clay that can 
be molded. The Y.P-E. is the pot- 
ter’s house where the wheel is 
turned on the clay that will one 
day be a vessel fit for the Master’s 
use 


So let your life, like the clay in 
the potter’s hands, be pliable in 
His hand. He will make of a yielded 
life a vessel of beauty. 

It will be a treasure used of God 
in His great harvest field each day. 
The world will see what the Mas- 
ter’s hand can do with a lump of 
clay. 
































GOD’S UNMERITED FAVOR 


By Laud O. Vaught 





VICE-PRESIDENT, NORTHWEST BIBLE COLLEGE, 


OU SAVED ME! You saved 

me! These words were whis- 

pered from the inside of an 
oxygen tent in the year 1952. The 
place was a quiet hospital room in 
Keyser, West Virginia. The individ- 
ual I did not know. All I did know 
was that I had been called in the 
next town where I was visiting and 
told that a dying man was asking 
for a “holiness preacher.” 

It was a night hardly fit for 
travel, with heavy snow and bitter 
cold making itself more evident be- 
cause of a strong northerly wind. 
I rejected my first impulse to delay 
until morning and drove to Keyser, 
going directly to the man’s room. 

I learned from those waiting out- 
side, that the man had once known 
God but had turned away to the 
world. I know of no more tragic 
scene than that of a man who has 
had a knowledge of the grace of 
God in saving power, and then to 
see him after he has rejected that 
way, begin to slip out into eternity 
without God’s peace in his soul. 
What a deceiver is Satan when he 
convinces men that his way is 
best and blinds the eyes of the in- 
dividual to the solemnness of that 
day when every man shall give an 
account of his life to God. 

So grave was the condition of this 


MINOT, NORTH DAKOTA 


poor man that even the nurse 
stepped outside as I entered. The 
doctor had advised no more than 
one in the room at a time. Not 
even the noise of breathing could 
be heard as I bent over what 
seemed to be a lifeless form and 
prayed to the only God who could 
help in such a time as this. God, 
who is a present help in the time 
of need, was very near. In His grace, 
He had caused life to remain until 
that moment. Without my seeing 
it happen, the door of mercy was 
revealed to this dying man, and his 
last steps took him falteringly into 
the kingdom of God. He must have 
fallen into the arms of Jesus, for as 
I looked up from prayer, I saw his 
lips forming the words, “You saved! 
You saved me!” 

Having done all I could, I left 
the room with the knowledge of 
James 5:19, 20 clearer than ever 
before: “Brethren, if any of you 
do err from the truth, and one con- 
vert him; Let him know, that he 
which converteth the sinner from 
the error of his way shall save a 
soul from death, and shall hide a 
multitude of sins.’ What a near 
tragedy for a man who had walked 
in the love and peace of God to 
come so near being ushered into 
His presence without the wedding 





garment about his shoulders. 

The following day I returned to 
the hospital to find that God had 
called the man home. The words 
of the Psalmist were effective even 
to that hour when he said, “Blessed 
is he whose transgression is for- 
given, whose sin is covered” (Psalm 
32:1). 

Almost lost—but gloriously saved 
through His grace! But how dif- 
ferent must be the testimony of 
many who have followed a similar 
path, whose iniquities have sep- 
arated them from their God. 

The question is not whether a 
deathbed repentance is a valid one. 
The real question is why should 
we presume upon the grace of God? 
Unto him that knocketh it is 
opened, and to him that seeketh, 
God is found. But what a dark day 
when seeking seems an impossibil- 
ity and knocking requires more 
strength than remains! 


It is possible that the account of 
this incident and its brief message 
of urgency will fall into the hands 
of someone making the mistake of 
not doing now what he knows 
ought to be done. Without the ben- 
efit of clergy or the aid of a song, 
it is possible to turn unto our Lord 
for He is merciful and to our God 
for He will abundantly pardon. 


. 


| Believe in Tomorrow 





HERE WILL NEVER BE another aes ging & 
the sole hope of the peoples of this world is in 
tomorrow. 


Today is only a passing moment of which the 
great Wesley said, “I have thought, I am a creature 
of day, passing through life as an arrow through the 
air. I am a spirit come from God, and returning to 
God; just hovering over the great gulf till, a few 
moments hence, I am no more seen; I drop into an 
unchangeable eternity!” The past is unchangeable. 
“What is written is written.” Yesterday’s calamities can 
rom be used for tomorrow’s guideposts. Trifle not with 
today! 

arene men have prayed to rewalk yesterday’s 
paths, to relive a golden day. But alas, those moments 
are fleet. They move just as fast and far from us 
as once they moved toward us. The further they go 
the more faint is their memory. They leave us free to 
face new joys and woes. 


In the quaint old village of Cuidad Real, Spain, 
nightwatchmen chant the hour as they patrol the 
streets. They also sing out the weather such as, 
“Two am. and it’s raining.” Odd? But important! 
Specifically, they keep the townspeople informed of 
the time and existing conditions. Just now I think of 
the great question penned in Isaiah: 


He calleth to me out of Seir, Watchman, 
what of the night? Watchman, what of the 
night? The watchman said, The morning 
ge and also the night ... (Isaiah 21: 


We must go into every village with the message 
of Jesus. Every hut and every mansion must hear this 
gospel we preach. hen A cannot be saved without it! 
We cannot be saved without telling it! We are destined 
as evangel-cryers to walk the crooked ways and warn 
the people of these times. 


I believe in tomorrow because God will be present. 
He is tomorrow! And that’s not all! Everything writ- 
ten in yesterday’s annuals bowed to His Sovereignity. 
He lived before the morning stars ever blended their 
music together; before the sun ever struck this dark- 
ened earth with rays of ot before the sons of 
God ever leaped their first leap as they shouted for 
joy. He stacked up treasures of snow and hail against 
the day of battle and war. He made provisions for 
His creatures and saw the end before the beginning. 
He saw storms and pitfalls and dark places that 
would befall His own. But He made sunshine and 
sent rescuers and placed His Word in every darkened 
corner of the earth. 

He designed and executed our universe with master- 


8 





By Hugh Don Johnson 


MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE 


ful intelligence and told man to subdue it. He placed 
instinct in the lower creatures and gave reason to 
the higher. He wanted His creation to multiply, so He 
provided the phenomena of genes. Before the 
fountainhead of sin ever struck its first blow and 
sickened this human race, the Healer had already 
been provided. The inherent worship that was placed 
in man to honor His Creator was soon to be stolen by 
an angelic traitor. He gave His Son, born of human- 
kind, to walk our streets, to heal our sick, to feed 
our poor, to turn our hearts back to God and to set 
in force the final action of this world’s battles. 


But when the time had fully come, God 
sent forth His Son, ... (Galatians 4:4—Am- 
plified N. T.) 


We are now in that moment of time, the gray 
moment, when darkness is yet dark, but when light 
is breaking through toward eternity—that moment 
of time just before the curtain is lowered quietly over 
the last scene—that thief moment! 


For yourselves know perfectly that the day 
of the Lord so cometh as a thief in the 
night (1 Thessalonians 5:2). 


There is a moment of time when a man is temporal 
and yet his foot is touching on the steps of the 
eternal. That eternal moment! The moment that 
faces both directions! That “Janus” moment! He can 
see beyond; he can review the past. The veil of all 
human limitations is rolled back and the conciousness 
of another world breaks through. Light! Darkness! 
Which? 

Victor Hugo, in his book Les Miserables, describes 
such a transmigration. Here is the full description: 
“It sometimes happens, on certain coasts of Brittany 
or Scotland, that a man, traveller or fisherman, walk- 
ing on the beach at low tide far from the bank, 
suddenly notices that for several minutes he has been 
walking with some difficulty. The strand beneath his 
feet is like pitch; his soles stick to it; it is sand no 
longer, it is glue. The beach is perfectly dry, but at 
every step he takes, as soon as he lifts his foot, the 
print which it leaves fills with water. The eye, how- 
ever, has noticed no change; the immense strand is 
smooth and tranquil; all the sand has the same ap- 
pearance; nothing distinguishes the surface which 
is solid from the surface which is no longer firm. 
The joyous little cloud of sand-fleas continues to leap 
tumultuously over the wayfarer’s feet. The man pur- 
sues his way, goes forward, inclines toward the land, 
endeavours to get near the upland. He is not anx- 
ious. Anxious about what? Only, he feels somehow 
as if the weight of his feet increase with every step 
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which he takes. Suddenly he sinks in. He sinks in two or 
hree inches. Decidedl 


y he is not on the right road; 
e stops to take his bearings. All at once, he looks 
at his feet. His feet have disappeared. The sand covers 
them. He draws his feet out of the sand, he will 
retrace his steps, he turns back, he sinks in deeper. 
The sand comes up to his ankles; he pulls himself 
out and throws himself to the left, the sand is half- 
leg deep, he throws himself to the right, the sand 
comes up to his shins. Then he recognizes with un- 
speakable terror that he is caught in the quicksand, 
and that he has beneath him the fearful medium in 
which man can no more walk than the fish can swim. 
He throws off his load if he has one, he lightens 
himself like a ship in distress; it is already too late, 
the sand is above his knees. 


“He calls, he waves his hat or his handkerchief, the 
sand gains on him more and more; if the beach is 
deserted, if the land is too far off, if the sandbank 
is of too ill-repute, if there is no hero in sight, it is 
all over; he is condemned to ‘enlizement.’ He is con- 
demned to that appalling interment, long, infallible, 
implacable, impossible to slacken or to hasten, which 
endures for hours, which will not end, which seizes 
you erect, free and in full health, which draws you 
by the feet, which, at your every effort to free your- 
self, at every shout you utter, drags you a little 
deeper, which appears to punish you for your re- 
sistance by a redoubling of its grasp, which sinks the 
man slowly into the earth while it leaves him all the 
time to look at the horizon, the trees, the green fields, 
the smoke of the villages in the plain, the sails of the 
ships upon the sea, the birds flying and singing, the 
sunshine, the sky. ‘Enlizement’ is the grave become 
a tide and rising from the depths of the earth to- 
wards a living man. Each minute is an inexorable 
enshroudress. The victim attempts to sit down, to lie 
down, to creep; every movement he makes _inters 
him; he straightens up, he sinks in; he feels that he 
is being swallowed up; he howls, implores, cries to 
the clouds, wrings his hands, despairs. Behold him 
waist deep in the sand; the sand reaches his breast; 
he is now only a bust. He raises his arms, utters 
furious groans, clutches the beach with his nails, 
would hold by that straw, leans upon his elbows to 
pull himself out of this soft sheath, sobs frenziedly; 
the sand rises. The sand reaches his shoulders, the 
sand reaches his neck; the face alone is visible now. 
The mouth cries, the sand fills it; silence. The eyes 
still gaze, the sand shuts them—night. Then the fore- 
head decreases, a little hair flutters above the sand; 
a hand protrudes, comes through the surface of the 
beach, moves and shakes, then disappears. Sinister 
effacement of a man.” 


That moment a man arrives into tomorrow. He is 
beyond. Oh! how dark is that night! How sequestered 
is that state! He is beyond that sphere of space where 
the clock ticks, the rooster crows, the calender hangs. 


If then the very light within you is dark- 
ness, how dense must the darkness be! (Mat- 
thew 6:23b—Weymouth’s Translation). 


Eery moments, and long. Nothing too great for 
another. “All is dark and doubtful.”—Gibbon. “All 


‘my possessions for a moment of time!”—Queen Eliza- 


beth. “I have laughed at hell; now hell laughs at 
me!”—A Dying Universalist. “Who, alas, can write 
his own tragedy without tears, or copy out the seal 
of his own damnation without horror?”—Francis New- 
port. Life of sin—transit, sequel, the bitterest drop 
in their cup of suffering. 


I BELIEVE IN TOMORROW because I’ve told fathers 
and mothers that there will be another day when they 
will see once again that lad who was taken by death. 
I have told them and have seen the look of hope 


on their faces. 
Today’s wars will succumb to peace, tears to joy; 


sermons tomorrow will call no sinners to God, heav- 
en’s door being barred forever. Tomorrow, today’s 
churches will hang out the sign, “Closed for eter- 
nity!” Today’s sinners, who say no prayers and shed 
no tears, will be saying prayers and shedding tears 
after ten billion years have passed in eternity. 

Their journey home, ennui forever. After bright 
lights and popularity, funeral consternation. Enormity 
testifies against them. Oh! how sad that day! Sem- 
piternal ages begin. 

While yet a sinner, I once looked upon a dying man 
whose life was eaten up with cancer. His words were 
faint; his spirit cogent. That moment in his presence 
became a time of destiny for me. The prevenient 
grace began to move on me. In this state he whispered 
words from the Book, saint to sinner, words that 
brought me under pressure. They were tokens of a 
saintly soul stepping into tomorrow. 

I never go to visit a cemetery unless I stop and 
ponder over a few of the epitaphs. The past is often 
unveiled in the last message of the dying, or those 
about to die. Deepest feelings are written on stone— 
reminiscence, promises, expectations, yesterday’s 
walk, or tomorrow’s plans. 

A. Cressy Morrison, in his “Seven Reasons Why a 
Scientist Believes in God,” said, “. . . that God is 
everywhere and in everything but nowhere so close 
as in our hearts.” The prophet of “fire” speaks of 
this One who inhabits our hearts as the 


. One that inhabiteth eternity, whose 
name is Holy. . (Isaiah 57:15). 

From the peak of Everest to the springs of the sea 
there is ample testimony that there is a tomorrow 
and that God surely lives in it. Not even the tiniest 
particle in nature can disappear without a trace. 
Thank God! A little child looks at the high mountains 
in the far off distance. In that moment of tran- 
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quillity, the child asks his mother, “Mother, does God 
live in those mountains?” The answer: “Yes, son, 
and down here in the valley too.” 

The sharpest arrow in the divine quiver is the One 
that speaks to us about eternal things. There is an 
inner voice that speaks words to sinners that they 
dare not tell. The inner pleadings, unheeded calls, 
pleas from eternity, all sounding notes of warning to 
the unsaved. No soul need be left behind. There is 
hope now; hereafter—uncertain! 


The night is far advanced; day is about 
ao (Romans 13:12—Weymouth’s Trans- 
ation). 


The road to the river has long been traveled. The 
ferryman is waiting. We will soon pass over. War 
clouds point to the return of Jesus. This generation 
is not expecting His return now. Christ said such 
would be the case when He came back. The house 
would be left unlocked at night. The inhabitants 
would be fast asleep. Rare possessions would be left 
unguarded. The thief would slip his hand by the 
master lock and carry off the prize. Such will be 
the night of His coming—few will be watching. 

Let us think briefly about TIME. You have it; I have 
it. Tomorrow, neither of us have it. Yesterday, you 
said today, today, you say tomorrow. Already, God 
has advanced you time just as an employer advances 
his employee a concession. God is not indebted to 
you! You owe Him! He has paid the debt. You must 
accept it! Time will be the only thief that steals it 
from you. “Time hurries on in a resistless, unremitting 
stream, yet treads more softly than e’er did midnight 
thief that slides his hand under the miser’s pillow 
and carries off his prize.”—Blair 

“Next to God, respect time.” Clocks and calendars 
are important in this “transcendental” day, but not so 
recognized as when Robert Louis Stevenson wrote at 
the top of each new calendar, “Enter God.” Dr. 
Samuel Johnson had inscribed on the face of his 
timepiece the reminder, “The night cometh.” 


So teach us to number our days that we 
may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 


No time for God? What fools we are... 
No time for God? As soon to say, no time 
To eat, to sleep, to live, to die. 

Take time for God, 

Or a poor, misshapen thing you'll be 
To step into Eternity and say, 

I had no time for Thee. 


And now, Eternity! What a word! Questions re- 
garding eternity are too numerous to be answered: 
Where? Who? How long? “If there is an eternity,” 
you ask, “where?” I will answer you. Eternity is where 
you are going. Who will live in eternity? Every living 
soul that was born from Adam. Eternity’s length: 
if all the clocks that were ever made ticked in suc- 
cession until all were worn out, eternity would only be 
beginning to tick. There is no time, as such, in 
eternity. “Forever and ever” really means, “into the 
ages.” There is no return from eternity. Dives, Lazarus, 
the thief that received mercy, Demas—all are still 
there. Where will you spend the ages? 

From the angel-guarded walls of Eden to the 
celestial gates in John the Revelator’s vision, man’s 
very need has always, and always will, force him to 
believe in eternity. Some may fool themselves in the 
future of this cosmos. Men are talking peace, thinking 
peace, asking God for peace, legislating for peace. 
And that is right. We may meet in the United Nations 
until the brooks sing it and the rivers carol it, the bees 
hum it, the clouds banner it from the heavens, and 
the birds chant it, but this generation will never 
stack arms and kiss the white angel that has always 
stood weeping over every human battlefield until He 
comes who destines peace and strikes the nations 
down. 

Whether living or dead, we shall soon step out on 
the portals of eternity to meet Him who has been to 
us the best of friends. 





Pray for my neighbor, Mrs. D. M. Cone, 
who is dying with cancer of the liver. 
—Mrs. Joe Sellers 

809 W. Railroad St. 

Pelham, Ga. 


Pray for an urgent unspoken request. 
—A sister in Christ 
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Pray earnestly for my brother, Clifford 
Morris, who is in a serious condition in 
a T.B. sanitorlum. Pray for the saving 
of his soul. —yYour sister in Christ 


Pray for a very urgent unspoken request. 
—yYour sister in Christ 


Pray for the healing of my husband 
and for the salvation of my children. 
Also remember two unspoken requests, that 
God will undertake. 

—A reader of the Evangel 


Pray for the healing of my daughter 
who has fluid around her heart. Also 
for the healing of two nephews, one with 
ulcerated stomach and the other with 
sugar diabetes. —Mrs. Mollie Valentine 


Pray that the Lord will heal my 3- 
month-old girl of a cough and heal me 
of throat trouble and female trouble. 

Pray that the Lord will heal my hus- 
band who was shot in the back. Also pray 
that He will save my husband. 

—Mrs. Lucy Fleming 
Sumter, 8S. C. 


Pray earnestly for my daughter who has 
had two operations. If God doesn’t under- 
take, she will have to have another one. I 
know He can heal her. Also pray for the 
complete healing of my body and for 
the salvation of my lost loved ones. 

—Mrs. Lennie Dubbery 
Mershon, Georgia 


Pray for the salvation of my sons and 
my brother. Also pray for the healing 
of my niece. —Pauline Phillips 

533 East 13th St. 
Cincinnati 10, Ohio 


Pray that my son will stop drinking. 
—Mrs. Eula L. Crum 

1233 25th St. 

Detroit 16, Mich. 


Pray for a special, urgent request. 1 
have been impressed to send this request 
to the Evangel. 

—A Church of God member 


Pray for my daughter who is goin 
through a severe trial.—A sister in Christ 


Pray for two urgent aepaaen requests. 
—A sister in Christ 


Pray for a very special request. I know 
the Lord is able to answer, and I am 


Pray for Brother Russell Bentley of R.R. 
Box 11, Edgerton, W. Va., who has had to 
have both legs and one arm amputated. 
Please pray that the Lord will sus 
him during this time of suffering an 
trial. —Sister Murray 
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COULD YOU 
DENY 
THEM...? 


Church of God Missions Department L. H. Aultman, Executive Missions Secretary 





... if you knew that you could 
bring the message of eternal life 
to these little girls? 

Could you deny them? 





They are typical of the many children who are being reached by the concerted efforts of Lee College 
students working this summer in the island countries of the Bahamas and Jamaica. A series of studies for the 
new convert, on a child’s level, has already been written, but we are waiting for your help to have them 
printed. They will be sent through the mail to each individual child, from the office of the respective over- 
seer. Eighteen dollars will print a thousand. The titles are: 





A CLOSER 
DAILY TELLING 
SALVATION WALK FRUITS 
H 
DEVOTIONS WITH GOD OTHERS 

















The children are a vital part of missionary work, and this is the sure way of helping them get a 
“foothold” in their new experience with God, especially in out-of-the-way areas where the native pas- 
tors would not easily find them. 


Write to Missions Department 
COULD YOU DENY THEM? 1080 Montgomery Avenue 
Cleveland, Tennessee 
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SAVE EVEN MORE 


ON A COMPLETE BEAUTIFUL SET 


SAVE %4.50 on THis onmnous@® 


Introductory Offer 


OF THE GREATEST RELIGIOUS BOOK VALUE OF OUR TIME 


“rawous PULPIT COMMENTARY 





Introductory Offer 
Volume 15—Only $1.00 


Now, without any obligation or further 
purchase you can buy Volume 15 (Mat- 
thew) for only $1.00 with purchase of 
Volume One (Genesis-Exodus) at the regu- 
lar price of only $5.50. This offer is avail- 
able to anyone whether or not you sub- 
scribe for the complete set of 23 volumes. 





TOTAL VALUE $11.00 
Pay Only $6.50 - Save $4.50 





Buy Your Complete Set on this Easy Pulpit 
Subscription Plan and get the last volume free 


RECOGNIZED throughout the Christian world as the most complete, useful 
and ready source of scriptural exposition and homiletics on the entire Bible, 
the PULPIT COMMENTARY aims to offer every conceivable help which could 
tend to elucidate the text of Scripture and make it richly available for prac- 
tical instruction and effective preaching. You can now start your complete 
23-volume set of this inexhaustible work with the Introductory Offer of 
Volumes One and 15 for only $6.50, and save even more by placing your 
order for the rest of the volumes, one volume a month, at only $5.50 each. 
The volumes will be issued to you in this sequence in order that you may 
benefit from both Old and New Testament studies: Volume 2 (O.T.), Volume 3 
(O.T.), Volume 16 (N.T.), and the like, alternating between two Old Testa- 
ment and one New Testament volumes until your set is complete. Upon 
purchase of Volume 22, you will receive a FREE COPY OF VOLUME 23, the 
complete Index which sells or. for $3.50. You will then own completely 
the most remarkably organized nd of orthodox scriptural information 
available—the most practical lifetime aid for complete sermon preparation. 





YES! Please send the following: 
me Fe" He ~—— Commentary Introductory Offer Vols. 1 and 15 for only 
6.5 


.. The remaining volumes one each month for $5.50 and the last 
volume free 


NAME 
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ORDER FROM 
Church of God Publishing House, 922 Montgomery Ave., Cleveland, Tennessee 
Pathway Book Store, 231 South Church Street, Charlotte, North Carolina 

Pathway Book Store, 1108 Florida Avenue, Tampa, Florida 

Pathway Book Store, 75 South Broadway, Akron, Ohio 

Pathway Book Store, 25 Houston Street, N.E., Atlanta 3, Georgia 
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Goals Reached; Records Broken 





BALDWIN PARK, Calif.—It was 
a dramatic moment. A few weeks 
before Easter we had set our goal 
for 500 in Sunday School. Many 
thought this number was a bit op- 
timistic, but all were willing to 
work hard to make it a glorious 
reality. 


Easter Sunday morning came in 
full traditional California weath- 
er, sunny and very beautiful. Soon 
after 9:30, people began coming. 
By 10:00 practically every avail- 
able seat was taken and many were 
standing against the walls of the 
building. en came 11:00, time to 
read our Sunday School report. Ac- 
cording to our regular procedure, 4 
of our departmental superintend- 
ents first posted their individual 
department attendance on their “I 
challenge you” board. Each had a 
record number. The congregation 
was very excited and tense. The 
dramatic moment had come; the 
general secretary came forward 


reports 


holding high the glorified number 
502. The congregation gave them- 
selves a long, loud applause for a 
job well done. H. C. Williams pre- 
sented a box of candy to our super- 
intendent, D. W. Hoover, for break- 
ing his only record. The memorable 
event was climaxed with a very 
timely Easter message from our be- 
loved state overseer, Rev. L. W. Mc- 
Intyre. 


The Baldwin Park Church of 
God has broken every record that 
is traditional in our denomination 
the past 2 years. The record at- 
tendance was not only a record 
for the local church, but for the 
entire State of California. The 
average Sunday School attendance 
was broken in March with a 302 
average. Our tithe record was 
broken with over $1,700; the mis- 
sions with over $2,000. Attendance 
at our church worship services has 
almost doubled in the past 24 
months. Our present auditorium is 
almost filled to its capacity and a 
new, larger one is anticipated. 
“Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
all that is within me, bless his 
holy name.” 


The growth of our Sunday School 
can be attributed to at least 6 ma- 
jor important factors. First, our 
Sunday School is completely de- 
partmentalized. We have a strong 
department for each important age 
division; yet each is perfectly co- 
ordinated to promote the interest 
of the entire church. 


Second, we have a visitation 
program that is geared to our 
present need and that is worked 
almost perfectly each week. We 
have a very conspicuous way of 
showing if any fail in their visita- 
tion. “Responsibility without ac- 
countability is futility.” 


Third, we have one of the most 
capable men in the Church of God 
as our superintendent. D. W. 
Hoover is the most dedicated, ef- 
ficient, hard-working Christian I 
have ever known. 


Fourth, we have 5 departmental 
superintendents, Elton Patridge, 
Jim William, Fern Lowery, Ruth 
Carroll, and Nellie Smith who are 
superb. These superintendents chal- 
lenge each other every week, with 
only the thought of boosting the 
general Sunday School attendance. 

Fifth, every teacher on our staff 
does splendid work. Teachers who 
love God and are dedicated to the 
church, strive each week to bring 
each of their pupils to a saving 
knowledge of Jesus Christ. 


Sixth, we receive enthusiastic co- 
operation from each member of the 
board, the bus driver, and every 
member of our wonderful Sunday 
School. There are people who love 
God more than the mountains, 
deserts, and beaches for which 
California is famous. 


It is a real pleasure to be the 
pastor of such a wonderful group 
of people. I predict the Baldwin 
Park Church will be a leader not 
only in the State of California, but 
in the entire nation not many days 
hence. —Carl Green, pastor 


New Work in Minneapolis 


MINNEAPOLIS, Minn. — A 
new work was started in Min- 
neapolis, Minnesota, February 
18, 1961. A branch Sunday 
School was organized with 35 
present for the first service. 
The total results so far have 
been most gratifying. 


The Rev. T. W. Day, Over- 
seer, has been helpful to me 
in getting this new work 
started. The mission is located 
at 711 South 10th Street, down- 
town Minneapolis. 


—Manuel F. Campbell, 
district pastor 
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Holy Spirit Brings Message 
of Healing 


WIESBADEN, Germany—We just 
had to write and testify of what 
God has done for us while here in 
Wiesbaden, Germany. Today was 
the scheduled day for surgery on 
our eight-month-old baby girl, Val- 
erie Gail Benfield. But thanks be 
to God, she doesn’t have to be 
operated on. 


Monday of this week I was read- 
ing my Bible for devotions, and the 
Lord brought to my mind Hebrews 
11:1, “Faith is the substance of 
things hoped for, the evidence of 
things not seen.” I knew God was 
the one who could heal her, if it 
was divinely or by the operation. 
She was born with a blood tumor 
located on the soft spot of her 
head. As time went by it grew to 
the extent that the doctor thought 
it to be a more serious type called 
a sinus pericrani which had com- 
munication with the brain. This 
greatly upset us at first, but then 
the Lord made me think upon Abra- 
ham. Abraham was asked to sac- 
rifice his most precious gift, his 
only son, and he did, not question- 
ing why one time. He obeyed God. 
By faith Abraham knew God would 
do all things for the best. Some- 
times God wants to see if we are 
willing to give to Him. 


The doctor had told us that it 
was a risk to operate and that 
even after recovery the chances 
were that she could be paralyzed. 
However, Monday morning God 
gave me the assurance that she 
was going to be all right. God 
brought to my mind Jeremiah 32: 
27, “Behold, I am the Lord, the 
God of all flesh: is there any thing 
too hard for me?”; also Jeremiah 
33:3, “Call unto me, and I will 
answer thee, and shew thee great 
and mighty things, which thou 
knowest not’; and Job 5:8, 9, “I 
would seek unto God, and unto 
God would I commit my cause: 
Which doeth great things and un- 
searchable; marvellous things 
without number.” Yes, God can do 
all things when we only trust Him. 

After reading these Scriptures, 
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my heart felt so full I started 
crying and praising the Lord. The 
precious Holy Ghost spoke very 
sweetly, and for the first time in 
my life He interpreted and told 
me the message. He said several 
times: “I love her; I will be with 
her and go with her all the way. 
I have a great work for her when 
she grows up. I love her; I gave 
my life for her; what more can I 
do?” It seems I could see Him 
dying for our sins. Oh, how He 
loved us! I love Him more than 
anything in this world. He is our 
comfort, our Lord, our all. The 
message is one I will always re- 
member. 


Thank God for this miracle. Yes- 
terday, the doctor made tests and 
did treatments on Valerie to de- 
termine what the growth was and 
if it should be removed. He found 
that it was not communicating 
with the brain, and he thinks that 
the blood will dry up in this and 
eventually go away. Isn’t this won- 
derful. I promised the Lord I 
would witness and tell of His 
mighty acts and excellent great- 
ness. I feel like David, “Let every- 
thing that hath breath praise the 
Lord, praise ye the Lord.” 

We thank God for friends every- 
where. We give God all the praise, 
glory and honor for what He has 
done for us. 

—Eloise Martin Benfield 


God Gives Strength to Walk 


WAYNESBORO, Tenn.—I want to 
give my testimony of how God 
saved my soul and has healed my 
body. Since the birth of my baby, 
February 1, 1961, I have been in 
two different hospitals and going 
to two different doctors. I haven’t 
been able to care for my family. 
My husband and children have 
taken care of me as if I were a 
baby. My legs would get so heavy 
they would have to lift them for 
me. One of the doctors told me if 
I didn’t take plenty of exercise, I 
might be paralyzed. I took that 
exercise Sunday night at church. 


Rev. Edwin Webb and his wife 
came to the Savannah Hospital 
and prayed for me. Then, he came 
to me on Sunday night and asked 
me if I were saved. I told him no. 
He asked if God hadn’t been won- 
derful to me. When I arose from 
my seat, leaving my crutch lying 
on the floor, Brother Webb asked 
me if I wanted it. I told him no. 
A friend reached to help me. As 
I took the first two or three steps 
I could feel that pain in my body. 
I hardly remember when I got to 
the altar. My heart felt as if it 
were turning over. I raised my 
hands toward heaven and began 
praising God. I walked all over the 
church building without a pain in 
my body, for the first time in 
eight weeks. As God gave me 
strength, I did my housework for 
the first time since my baby was 
born. If I could I would walk to 
the four corners of the earth and 
tell what God has done for me. 

—Mrs. Guy Eula Warren 


The Lord Is Greatly to 
Be Praised 


I thank God for His mercies to 
me, and for His marvelous healing 
power. A few years ago a growth 
came on my face. I asked the Lord 
to heal it and I promised that I 
would testify throvgh the Evangel. 
He graciously healed me for which 
I am so thankful. 

The Lord has healed in our home 
many times. I would love to tell 
you what I think of Jesus, but I 
have no words that can tell of His 
wonderful power and of His bene- 
fits to His creatures, especially to 
the sheep of His pasture. The Lord 
is good and greatly to be praised. 

—Eva Dixon 


God Answers Prayer 


CHICAGO, Ill—I told the Lord 
if He would answer a prayer, I 
would write to you. He did an- 
swer and I thank Him so much. 

Pray for my family. 

—A sister in Christ 


Seeks for the Holy Ghost 


NEWPORT NEWS, Va.—I prom- 
ised God if He would heal me I 
would write my testimony to the 
Evangel. I praise God for healing 
me. Please pray for me as I am 
seeking for the Holy Ghost. 

—E. G. Ledbetter 


Jesus Is So Wonderful 


THOMASVILLE, Ga.—I _ should 
like to praise the Lord for the 
complete healing of my body. I 























ave been bothered with severe 
eadaches and also a back condi- 






h 
@::: for a long time. I promised 


the Lord if He would heal my body 
completely I would testify to my 
healing in the Evangel. Jesus is 
so wonderful to all of us. We can’t 
ever praise Him enough. 

I know Jesus is the same yester- 
day, today, and forever. He will 
do great things for His children 
if they will only believe and have 
faith in God. 

Pray for me that I will live ac- 
cording to God’s will and make 
heaven my home. Pray also for 
my lost loved ones. 

—Vera Palmer 


Praise God for Healing 


DYERSBURG, Tenn.—I promised 
the Lord if He would heal my 
throat of a choking when I would 
try to sing that I would send my 
testimony to the Evangel. I praise 
God for His healing power. Now I 
can sing and my throat feels good 
again. —Mrs. Edward Johnson 


Gives the Lord the Praise 


BROWNFIELD, Tex.—I would like 
to let you know what God has done 
for me. I had ulcers on my legs 
that would not heal. They were 
operated on but that didn’t help. I 
promised the Lord if He would heal 
me I would send a testimony to the 
Evangel. I now have only one small 
place on my ankle. Brother Wil- 
liams and the church kept believing 
God and He has healed me. I am 
giving the Lord all the praise. 

—Pirlie Dunn 


“The Happiest Person in 
the World” 


TAPPAHANNOCK, Va.—I want to 
thank the Lord for saving my soul, 
sanctifying me and filling me with 
the sweet, wonderful, and precious 
Holy Ghost. I also want to thank 
the Lord for opening my eyes and 
showing me the way to the Church 
of God. I know there is no other 
church or religion for me. I got 
saved, sanctified and filled with the 
sweet Holy Ghost in the Church of 
God in Tappahannock, Virginia, 
with Brother A. S. Johnson as pas- 
tor and a great helper, Mrs. Mar- 
garet Thomas. Now I am the hap- 
piest person in the world. I want to 
be a real soul-winner for Christ 
and become a better worker for 
Him after all He has done for me. 
Pray for me that I’ll be a better 


riends. 
—Mrs. Lucille Helen Brooks 


‘ worker, and pray for my unsaved 


God Heals in a Great Way 


LAKELAND, Fla.—I am a mem- 
ber of the East Side Church of God 
in Lakeland, Florida. Brother Tom 
Shoemaker is our pastor. 

We have recently closed a week’s 
revival with the evangelists, Broth- 
er and Sister Carl White. The reviv- 
al was a great blessing to me. My 
cup was filled many times and I feel 
that my very soul has been purged 
and purified and is ready for great- 
er service. 


The revival was a great blessing 
to our church. There was a great 
outpouring of the Holy Ghost with 
power and witnessing. Practically 
every family was blessed. Many 
were healed, saved, and reclaimed 
during the revival. All the good that 
has been done we might never see, 
but the seed that was sown in this 
soul-searching revival surely will be 
far-reaching and by the help of 
God take root in the hearts and 
lives of many persons. 


During the revival a sister and I 
were having prayer for the revival 
in my home. While I was kneeling, 
my left leg became stiff. I was un- 
able to move it or stand on it. An- 
other sister came to the door. We 
had prayer again. The Holy Ghost 
began to witness. Then my tongue 


and mouth became stiff. I was un- 

able to move my tongue or speak 
for at least thirty minutes. The cir- 

culation over my body began to 

sop. The pain in my leg was very 
ad. 

Sister Soder rushed to the phone 
and called Brother Shoemaker. In 
a few moments he and Brother 
White were there. I was sinking 
fast; my eyes rolled back in my 
head. I was hardly conscious of 
anything. I remember Brother 
White saying whatever happens it 
will be God. In a powerful voice he 
commanded me to rise and claim 
my healing. At this same time 
Brother Shoemaker and Brother 
White each took a hand and began 
to help me rise. 

Very great power came through 
my body. I began to feel God’s very 
real presence. I came to my feet; 
electric shocks were going up and 
down my legs. They turned my 
hands loose and I stood alone. 
Brother White said, “Praise the 
Lord.” 

God with love and mercy saw fit 
to heal my body. He lifted me out 
of the jaws of death and raised my 
body to life again. I was able to 
cook supper, dress and go to church 
that night. We give God all the 
praise. —Alberta Courson 





PATHWAY INSURANCE AGENCY, wc 


1250 E. HILLSBORO AVE., TAMPA 4, FLORIDA 
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YOU TOO CAN SAVE THROUGH PATHWAY’S MERIT REDUCTION PLAN 


BEST LOCAL AND 
NATIONWIDE CLAIM SERVICE 




















NAME i 
g 

ADDRESS _ 
CITY STATE | 

MY AUTO INSURANCE EXPIRES 
OCCUPATION MONTH DAY YEAR | 
CIRCLE WIFE | ALL OTHER DRIVERS . 
SELF OR __|PRINCIPAL 
OF THIS CAR 3 vas 





HUSBAND| DRIVER 1 2 


Please quote— 





AGE 





without obligation 
to me—your 








SEX 


total abstainer’s 
insurance rate 








MARRIED 


for my auto. 





OwNsS 
ANOTHER AUTO 
























































PRINCIPALLY FOR 
may MAKE PLEASURE 
oa NO NO. OF CARS BUSINESS USE 
roy YEAR | Si. IN HOUSEHOLD CJ FOR WORK 
z MODEL AND TO AND FROM WORK 
ha BODY TYPE foes) bis —__._- MILES ONE WAY 
| ‘ O) NEW NO. OF MILES 
cag PURCHASED | wo YR | 0 USED DRIVEN PER YR 
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* LIMITS OF COVERAGE DESIRED 


(Check coverage you desire) 


Liability—$10,000, $20,000, $5,000 ............ 
Comprehensive—(Actual cash value) ae eee 
Collision—$50 deductible ............. or $100 ded. .. 


Medical—$500 20.2... eee 
Tow and Road Service .............. 





@e BINDER @ 
Immediate Insurance for You 


If you need insurance now or within 
the next few days check here -) and 
we will automatically protect you with 
these Ve - ee Renee 
/35,000, Medical Pay 1,000, ire & 
Theft Comprehensive, and $50 Deduc- 
tible Collision—effective for 10 








Uninsured Motorist Coverage -............ 





days 
from the moment of postmark of this : 


























William “Bill” Lakey 


Max M. Morris 


GOSPEL 


SHEET MUSIC «us 


GOSPEL SHEET MUSIC CLUB 
P. O. BOX 695 
CLEVELAND, TENNESSEE 


Enroll me as a member of the new 
Gospel Sheet Music Club to receive 6 
brand new gospel songs each quarter (every 
three months) at a cost of only $2.00 post- 
paid per quarter. Please send me my FREE 
COPY of the most recent convention song- 
book by the Tennessee Music and Printing 
Company for joining. | understand | may 
cancel my membership in. writing after 
1 receive 6 song sheets if | desire. | 
Promise to joy within 30 days after receiv- 
ing my bil 


NAME 


FEATURING TOP COMPOSERS 





ADDRESS 





CITY 








Join the New Gospel Sheet Music 
Club. 

Be the first to get the latest in 
gospel sheet music. 

Get your FREE copy of the latest 
convention songbook. 


HOW THE CLUB OPERATES 


To enjoy the benefits of the Club’s 
program, and to receive your FREE 
copy of the latest convention song- 
book, complete the application form 
below and mail. 


Each quarter you will receive six 
of the latest gospel-on-sheet music 
for only $2.00 postpaid. You may 
cancel your membership without fur- 
ther obligation after you receive and 

pay for six (6) sheet songs. CAN- 
CELLATION MUST BE IN WRITING! 


The new Gospel Sheet Music Club 
has been established to furnish gos- 
pel singers and musicians with the 
very latest in sheet music. No longer 
must you wait to hear others sing 
new songs before they are available 
to you. You get them first through 
the Gospel Sheet Music Club. 


Sponsored by Tennessee Music and Printing Company 







































FEATURES: 


@ New 


@ FREE copy of latest 
convention songbook 
for joining. 


@ Offers newest releases by | 
top composers. j 

@ Six song sheets for only 
$2.00 per quarter. 


@ Cancellation privilege 
after first purchase. 





(J Personal membership 


Check appropriate one 







(J Church membership 








